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Foreign Missions

Maud Howe
To me He is the fairest
The altogether pure,
The Word of God made manifest,
That shall for aye endure.
To me He is the Holy One,
Thy Mirror of God's grace,
The Father God who pitieth,
Revealed in Jesus' face.
Christ, Saviour, Lord, and Master,
Abides my heart within,
No condemnation now I dread,
HE bore my load of sin.
Life's problems surge around us,
Confusion without end,
I wonder what think YE of Christ,
My Saviour, Lord, and Friend?
—Selected.
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IN DEFENSE OF BOOKS
Writing in his recent volume, entitled In
Defense of Letters, George Duhamel, the
brilliant Frenchman, while admitting that
books are at the very foundation of civilization, expresses a fear that "the two great
windmills of communication," the radio and
the cinema, will crowd out the book. These
modern mechanical contrivances have their
place, but they cannot take the place of the
printed word. He makes the clever observation that reflection is impossible and incompatible with the cinema and the radio, but
that it belongs to the reading of the book.
The lure of the radio set has become so
general and so persistent that in many
homes the book and the very art of reading
are crowded out. I think every college
graduate would surely admit that more than
one-half of the radio programs are of such
inferior character as to be of no educative or
cultural value. What intelligent mind can
be interested in the blatant repetition of advertising nostrums or the eternal jazz of
the music-hall band?
Older than the radio windmill is the daily
and the Sunday newspaper, both deadly
enemies of solid reading and meditation.
The good is an enemy to the best. Wendell
Phillips wrote many years ago: "It is a momentous, yes, a fearful truth that the millions have no literature, no school, and almost no pulpit but the press. Not one in
ten reads books. But everyone of us poisons
himself every day with a newspaper. Every
drop of our blood is colored by it. Let me
make the newspapers, and I care not who
makes the religion or the laws."
Never wrere truer words uttered. The
radio and the daily press are in league to
produce superficial judgments, intolerance
and a totalitarian state of mind which is
mental slavery. The newspaper habit is as
great an evil as the drug habit. If long indulged in, it puts the mind asleep.
Not the pulpit, but the Sunday newspaper
is the opium of the people. Facts and fancies can be shoved into the mind like books
into a bag. But the bag has gained nothing.
It only bulges. The larger the newspaper
and the more frantic the reader, the greater
the vacancy of the intellect. Our great
dailies count forty pages every morning
and some people devote an hour or more to
wade through it all. But the result is nil.
That is why yesterday's newspaper is of no
value except to wrap packages in!
The cinema and the radio also have a
universal appeal because they require no
thought. Charlie Chaplin's antics produce
laughter in Denmark and in Japan alike.
The Esquimaux and the Chinese look into
the back windows of Chicago with equal interest. It requires no high school education
to turn the dial to "Amos and Andy" or to
sit for hours watching the latest comics on
the silver screen.
Dr. Rajah Manikam, one of the Indian
delegates to Madras, expressed the opinion
that "the American public has gone crazy on
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pictures and radio, with the result that
many of them might be described as semiliterate."
»
The price of a cheap radio set is ten dollars. That would pay for excellent complete
editions of Shakespeare and Plato and Milton and Dante. But to make the exchange
will cost you much more in gray matter.
Will you pay the difference? There are
people who have paid five hundred dollars
for a radio, and spend less than five dollars
on books.
How can we cultivate anew the passion
for books and reading? To do this there
should be real bookshops in every small
town and a library in every home, so that
we may return to the golden age of American culture when around the center table,
father and mother and all the children gathered to read books. As I see it among
clergy and laity, old and young, we need a
revival of the art of reading. It always has
been, and is, the root of culture.—Dr. S. M.
Zwemer, in The Presbyterian.

foundations of moral living. Sheridan, the
great English orator, though an infidel, said
in his immortal speech on the French Revolution, "I have always considered a deliberate attempt to make proselytes to infidelity
an unaccountable depravity. Whoever attempts to pluck the beliefs on this subject
from any man, woman or child, commits a
brutal outrage, the motive for which I have
never been able to conceive."—Dr. James
Rankin, in The United Presbyterian.
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THE CHURCH AND THE SCHOOL
It is but fair to say that the vast majority of teachers in both public schools and
higher institutions are Christian believers—
men and women who are the glory of the
Christian Church. But there are exceptions.
Young men and women, who hate Christianity and covet an opportunity to injure it,
have magnified these incidental beliefs into
fundamental ones, and have claimed that
science denies the existence of God, the inspiration of the Scriptures, the divinity of
Christ, and the whole system of Christian
belief. These teachers delight in undermining the Christian faith of the young. They
ridicule the Church as a "back number."
When the parents protest against such
teaching, the instructors represent them as
narrow and charge them with stifling freedom of thought.
Through such teaching many of our young
people lose their faith in Christianity and
their respect for the Church. A talented
girl, a fine worker in her church, thus lost
her faith, and when packing her trunk after
graduation, contemptuously slung her long
neglected Bible into the waste basket, saying, "I am through with that." This naturally causes antagonism on the part of
parents and a grief that is unmeasured. For
one, I care not how much scientific knowledge the schools may give our children, if
they send them home with their faith in the
great facts of the Christian religion destroyed. If they send them back with a
deck of cards, and a tobacco pouch or a
package of cigarettes in their pockets instead of the Bible, I regard them as robbers
of that which is more valuable than money.
When they take away from this Book its
divine authority, and reduce Jesus Christ to
a mere man, even though the best who ever
lived, they are robbing our children, not only
of their religious faith, but of the moral
principles which make their lives pure,
honest and unselfish.
To lose faith in Jesus Christ as the divine
Son of God, is the greatest loss that can
come to a soul. It is a crime to plant a
doubt where faith once grew. It is wronging the souls of the young to destroy the

WHAT SPURGEON SAID ABOUT DEBT
Debt is so degrading that if I owed a man
a penny, I would walk twenty miles in the
depth of winter, to pay him, sooner than
feel that I was under obligation. Poverty
is hard; but debt is horrible. We may be
poor but yet respectable, but a man in debt
cannot even respect himself. An honest
man thinks a purse full of other people's
money to be worse than an empty one. He
cannot bear to eat other people's cheese,
•wear other people's shirts, and walk about in
other people's shoes. "Cut your coat according to your cloth" is sound advice; but
cutting other people's cloth by running into
debt is as like thieving as fourpence is to a
groat. Debtors can hardly help being liars,
for they promise to pay when they know
that they cannot, and when they have made
up a lot of false excuses they promise again,
and they lie as fast as a horse can trot.
•—The Watchman-Examiner.
RELIGIOUS FREEDOM
I read somewhere that when the Americans first occupied Manila they found many
persons in prison for what were called
"political offenses." One of the crimes for
which men were imprisoned was that of
reading the Bible. Soon after the stars and
stripes were raised over that land, these
prison doors were opened and men were set
free. One day a man came to an American
missionary and asked to see him in strict
privacy. When they were alone he asked in
a whisper if it were true that he could now
read his Bible without fear of imprisonment.
The missionary took him to a window and
pointed to the American flag floating from a
near-by building, and said to him, "As long
as you see that flag floating over your country, you can sit on the ridge-pole of your
house, if you want to, and read your Bible,
and no one can molest you." — J. Clyde
Turner, in The Watchman-Examiner.
CHRISTIAN JEWS
Seventy-two
thousand
Jews
joined
Protestant churches during the nineteenth
century, according to the International
Christian Press. The number of baptized
converts among the heathen and the Moslems in the same period was 2,000,000, or
one to every 525 of the heathen and Moslem
population. The same degree of success
among heathen and Moslems as among Jews,
says this authority, would have shown 7,000,000 converts instead of 2,000,000. Three
times as many Jewish converts enter the
gospel ministry as converts from among the
heathen. A comparison of facts shows that
no mission field of modern times has been so
fruitful as the Jewish.—Lutheran Standard.
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The War in Europe
Q I N C E penning our last editorials, af^
fairs in Europe have been rapidly
shaping themselves into what is considered by many as a long, drawn-out war. The
Nazis have been very successful in their
advance on Poland and it appears that they
will be successful in their grab for this
country. Russia, too, has entered and as
a matter of fact, is coordinating with Germany in the seizure of Poland. W h a t all
this means we are not even able to venture
a guess. Nevertheless, it is surely indicated by scriptural prophecy that Russia is
to be the dominant power, and we need
not be surprised at anything that may happen.
Our purpose in referring to European
conditions is not at all to stir up people's
fears and to get them war-minded. W e
think the exact opposite should be the
purpose of every true American. There
is no need for the United States to consider
going into the war, but we may rest assured that if the arms embargo is repealed,
it will not be long until America too is
drawn into the conflict.
A great many commentators think that
nothing would suit President Roosevelt
any better than for him to have some pretext to become a dictator, we may be quite
sure that this can happen in America as
well as anywhere ejse. Certadfi i|abor
leaders have endorsed the President's attitude and encouraged their people to put
their implicit faith and trust in the President to keep them out of war. T o us,
this seems ifoolhardy. If America is to be
kept out of war, she must adhere to a higher principle that that usually supplied by
political leaders and by war mongers who
see an opportunity to reap huge profits
from the manufacture and sale of war supplies.
Again we reiterate, the people of America need to hold steady; Christian people
need to pray, to use whatever influence we
have in the way of moral suasion, etc., to
maintain a strict neutrality on every hand.
If it is possible for Sweden, lying so near
the seat of war, to maintain its neutrality,
it should also be possible for the United
States, separated by thousands of miles,
to maintain it neutrality, and to be in a
position after the war, if time permits the
opportunity, to accomplish something
worthwhile.

Spiritual Preparedness
H P H E Scripture has given a very definite
* . command to all believers. Of course,
it is not only God's will and purpose for
Christians, but it is His rule for every man.
W e are commanded to be "filled with the
Spirit." There are many Christians who
feel that this imposes somewhat of a bur-

den upon them. They feel they are having plenty of difficulties in trying to live
the ordinary Christian life, so why should
they strive for something higher.
We
have built up around us rather a false idea
concerning what it means to be "filled with
the Spirit." W e have considered that this
is some special attainment that only a very
few favored Christians ever will be able to
reach. The rest are supposed to battle
it out the best way they can, with the hope
that finally they shall have enough victory
when the day comes to leave the scene
of earthly activities, to gain a home in
heaven.
W h e n we get into the heart of this
command, we find that it is not burdensome. There is not the least thing about
it that is disagreeable. It is rather a glorious command. The experience of many
Christians is like an old, ramshackle, rundown, corroded battery, and it is only now
and then that it will emit a spark; but on
the strength of this, they are endeavoring
to carry on. T o be "filled with the Spirit"
means that God gives you a power-house,
a store-house, a new battery, that is surging with life and power, plenty of juice,
plenty of strength, to do the task that is
asked' us. N o growling, no sputtering,
but just a steady warmth of current passing
from its reservoir into the object it is supposed to heat, or run or carry.
So it is with being "filled with the Spirit,"
It isn't just a great shout of religious emotion, it's not the ability to be able to say
"amen" whenever truth is heard and agreed
with, but it is the transforming power, the
constant, daily, momentary efficiency of
divine energy that God puts into the soul
through the Holy Spirit. In fact it is the
Spirit Himself endeavoring to work out
through your life and mind the will and
purpose of G o d
The storage battery in your car is perhaps the center of its activity, without
which nothing else would ever operate.
It is the store-house. Nevertheless, you
are not continually running to it and measuring its strength. You seldom ever think
of it. You place your foot upon the starter, the motor responds and you are off,
and under normal conditions, while you are
going, the battery is being constantly recharged.
So with us, as we walk in God's way.
His way for us is the way of prayer, the
way of Bible reading, the way of meditation, the way of supplication and intercession, the way of Christian fellowship, the
way of Christian ministry, all of these are
normal avenues pursued by the real child of
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God. And, as he follows them, the result is that he is constantly being recharged
with that dynamic of Divine Grace that
fills, upholds and inspires.
There is, however, one very definite requisite, if we are to be filled with the
Spirit, and at this point, our Lord will
make no' compromise. W e must be wholly
His, we must give ourselves entirely to
Jesus Christ, that He can work out His
will and purpose in us. The least withholding will mar His plans. W e can place
upon ourselves no restrictions at this point.
W e must be entirely His, if He is to be
wholly ours.

Ministerial Responsibility
G the past week, exceptionally
D UhotR I Nweather
has been experienced in
many parts of the country. Someone—an
asthma sufferer—asked the writer, "How
soon do you think it will frost?" The
rather jovial reply was, "The way it feels
now, it doesn't seem that it ;ould frost."
But here we are, with the heat wave gone,
cool weather on and one of these mornings
we will awake with the frost on our window' pane. So we are faced again with
that old cry, "Old Man Winter is just
around the corner. W h a t have you done
with your summer's wages? Is your coal
supply in?"
Whether you have thought of it or not,
this is about what happens with a preacher
every Sunday morning. The church bell
rings, it is time for the Sunday school.
Only an- hour and it will be time for the
preaching service. The congregation will
have gathered. Will the preacher have
something worthwhile to say? W h a t has
. he done with the hours of the past week?
Have they been filled with study and with
prayer and with definite preparation for
this high point of the entire week? Every
preacher knows that this thing o'f hurriedly
throwing together a few ingredients and
giving them a short bake—result, a hasty
pudding—never makes a real satisfying and
healthy diet for his people. Perhaps too
many ministers are constantly serving
washday dinners—whatever can be picked
up.
It would be interesting indeed if a minister, when he goes to church, could pick up
the thoughts that are filtering through the
minds of the people; and I suppose if he
could, he would try to prepare a little
sermonette to fit every individual who
came. Since this is impossible, however, he
must be contented with more or less of a
centralized message. Really this thing of
slamming folks and preaching at them in
the pulpit is awfully poor business, but a
conscientious preacher finds that every
Sabbath Day is a sort of day of judgment
with him. He must have a message that
(Continued on page 317)
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The Operation of God
A Spiritual Autopsy—Col.
C. R.
,\UR text for this meditation is found in
Romans 6:14. "Sin shall not have
dominion over you." (Literally, Sin shall
not be your Lord, or lord it over you, or
reign as king in your mortal bodies) "If
a law had been capable of bestowing life,
then righteousness would have actually
owed its existence to law. But Scripture
has shown that all mankind are P R I S O N E R S O F SIN". This is the proposition
which provoked so definite a pronouncement from the Apostle Paul as the one
found in our text. Sin is the master of
mankind and a very careful study of the
word Sin as we are to consider it, will reveal the fact that it is that Sin principle,
that we received as a bequest from Adam,
for the receipt of which we are not responsible, but for continuance under its
domination we are accountable.
"Scripture says that Abraham had two
sons, one by the slave girl, one by the free
woman, but the child olf the slave-girl was
born according to the ordinary course of
nature, while the child of the free woman
was born in fulfillment of a promise. All
this is allegorical. T h e women stand for
two covenants (or agreements); one coming from Mt. Sinai, bears children destined
for slavery (a race of slaves—prisoners) this
is Hagar (Hagar means Mt. Sinai in Arabia) and corresponds with Jerusalem for
she and her children are in slavery. But
the Jerusalem which is above is free and
she is our mother, for Scripture says: (Isa.
54:1): "Rejoice childless woman, who bears
no children: Break into shouting, ye who
have no birth pains; For the desolate woman has more children than the one who has
the husband'."
Remember both these
women and both these sons are in the
same house, living under the same tent.
"Now we are like Isaac, children born in
fulfillment of promise. But just as then,
the child born in the ordinary course of nature persecuted the one born through the
influence of the Spirit. So it is today. Yet
what does the Scripture say, 'Drive the
slave girl and her son away, for never
shall the slave girl's son share, or be coheir, with the son of the free woman.'
Therefore, since we are not the children
of the slave-girl but of the free woman,
Christ having, made us gloriously free,
stand fast and do not be hampered again
by the yoke of slavery." Yes, that is the
jneaning of our text, Sin shall not have
dominion over you.
This is what happens in the course of
events:
"The flesh lusteth against the Spirit and
the Spirit against the flesh and these are

2:12.
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contrary the one to the other, so that ye
cannot do the things that ye would". Or
we might read this verse this way: "These
cravings of our lower nature conflict with,
or are opposed to the Spirit. They are antagonistic to each other. They are contrary
principles; so that you can not do anything
to which you are inclined." There is always war on when the son of the slave-girl
and the son of the free woman are in the
same house and heart. Life does not need
to be lived like that.
W e may write of ourselves like this:
"I am unspiritual (carnal), the slave
of -sin. I do not u n d e r s t a n d my
own actions, for I d o not know what I
want to do. I am so far from habitually
doing what I want to do that I find myself
doing the very thing I hate. But if I do
that which I do not desire to do, I admit
the excellence of the law. In reality it is not
I, but the sin which has its home in me,
which does them. For I know there is
nothing good in me—I mean in my lower
(or carnal) nature nothing good has its
home". (This nature is described elsewhere as ". . oringinal evil nature which
is doomed to perish as befits its misleading
impulses" or ". . old self which is going to
ruin through its deceptive passion".) "I
find therefore, the law of my nature to be,
that when I design to do right, evil is lying in ambush for me (I do want to do
right am dogged by wrong) (Yes sir, the
old man will get you every time, just when
you least want him to be your lord). For
in my inmost self all my sympathy is with
the law of God, but I discern within me a
different law, or another principle in conflict with my reason which makes me a
prisoner (or captive) to that law of Sin
which runs through my body. Unhappy
man that I am (or what a wretched man
I am, or miserable man that I am.) W h o
will rescue me from this death-burdened
(or doomed) body (or who will deliver me
from the body that's bringing me to this
death)?"
This is so terrible that the writer of these
words, whom you have no doubt recognized to be the Apostle Paul, can no longer
restrain praise to God for the release from
this dominion of which he knows and breaks
forth -with, "Thank God there is deliverance through Jesus Christ our Lord," before he finishes the description. N o w he
closes the chapter: " T o sum up then, with
my understanding (it is to pass this understanding that he prays in Eph. 3:19) I,
my true self am in servitude to God, but
with my lower nature, I am in servitude
to the law of sin." It is this dominion from
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under which we are to come, "putting off
the body of the sins of the flesh." You
threw off the tyranny of the earth when you
threw off your sinful nature in true circumcision.
The doings of this son of the slave girl,
this Sin that has me prisoner, from
whose dominion and lordship I am to be
delivered are described as, "Adultery, fornication, impurity, indecency, unchastity,
immorality, idolatry, drunkenness, reveling,"
and then another group: "enmity, hatred,
selfishness, bitterness, rage, spite, abusive
talk, dissensions, envy, jealousy, malice,
slander, intrigues". There are described
here the acts of the "outer man" those
grosser sins which are the outward acts
forgiven when we first come to God, but
also there is described that Sin, that principle which is lord in the inner man, lying
in ambush to dog the steps of that one who
has started for God. They have been
described as the ''sins of disposition." N o w
we are told to put off these also, "But now
you must rid yourselves of every kind of
sin, anger, passion, malice, abuse". Sin shall
not have dominion over you. W e are
to put off the old man with his deeds,"
("the old self with its doings)".
" W e recognize the truth that our old self
was crucified with Christ, in order that the
body, the stronghold of Sin (the realm of
King Sin) might be rendered powerless ('be
deprived of its power, rendered inoperative) or (in order to do away with our
body of Sin)" It is to dethrone the king
under whose dominion all mankind finds
themselves. ("This body that brings me
to this death").
" W h a t was impossible to the law,
powerless as it was because it acted
through the frailty of humanity, God effected by sending His own Son in the
likeness of sinful flesh and as a sacrifice for
Sin, pronounced sentence upon Sin in human nature, that the righteousness of the
law might be fulfilled in us (or the requirements of the law might be fully met in
our case). W e live not on the physical
plane but on the spiritual plane. Those who
follow their earthly nature are earthlyminded, but those who follow the Spirit
are spiritually minded. T o be earthly minded means death. It means to be an enemy
of God."
W e are strictly up against it when it
comes to dethroning this king in our own
strength. W e cannot remove this cancerous growth from our nature by any known
earthly means. It requires the operation of
God. The first requisite to an operation
is that the patient be sick. The surgeon
does not practice his profession on those
who are well. Nay, my friend, you must
be miserably wretched because of the consciousness of this cancer, corrupting your
whole Christian constitution before "you
may become an applicant for divine sur-

.
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gery. Folks are usually sick unto death
before they submit to the scapula. You
must see this body that is bringing you to
death, clinging to you and cry for its deliverance. If you are still "enjoying poor
health", and your up and down experience
is "fair" or "pretty good," you are not yet
ready for the operating table.

S"

If you are still depending on any other
means of soothing the sickness of
your soul and satisfying the unrest of your
conscience, rebelling against those friends
who are recommending an operation and
urging you to avail yourself of the only
possible hope of recovery, it is no use to
call the ambulance for the surgeon will
not be in when you get to the hospital.
Fact is, so delicate is this operation, so
serious the process of removing these roots
of sin from our nature that God does not
trust to an anesthetic. This is an autopsy.
The patient must die before the Surgeon
can proceed. Often the patient cries for
the Lord to undertake when he is too selfishly alive to be ready for the Undertaker.
Many would be glad to go to sleep and
wake up and have it over, but the operation of God is not so performed. Let the
Scriptures speak to us again: "For the man
who has so died has been pronounced righteous and released 'from sin, (he is free from
all the claims of sin). Seeing that we have
died with Christ, we believe that we shall
also live with Him, for we know that Christ,
once raised from the dead, will never die
again; death has no longer any power over
Him. For the death that He died was a death
to sin once and for all. The life He now
lives is a life in relation to God. In the
same way you also must regard yourselves
as dead in relation to sin but as alive in
relation to God, because you are in Christ
Jesus." "For you have died, and your life
now lies hidden with Christ in God."
Kind Reader, is your heart sick of self?
Let the big " I " die. There is a resurrection into His life. The operation of God,
results not in prolonged convalescence but
into immediate resurrection into a state
of spiritual health which you never thought
possible. There will be vim, vigor, and
vitality imparted to your service for the
Lord which will indeed be "newness of
life." Admit the need of divine surgery
upon your spiritual system. Permit the
Divine Surgeon to transact the operation
which He alone can perform.
Commit
your all into His skilled hands. Submit
without reserve to His directions. Never
fear the death He asks you to die for you
are in the hands of the "Resurrector"
whose operation breaks the dominion of
the lord you have always had and never
liked and in Resurrection power transmits
new life to you, a life which you never
thought possible. Yes, the operation of
God forever breaks the dominion of sin
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A JOB OR A CALLING
P R A C T I C A L TALK

NUMBER FIVE

Henry G.
IIIIMHIIIItlllMIM

A B O U T seven years ago the writer call•*•"• ed at the home of the secretary of
the Brethren in Christ General Home Mission Board, to find out what inducements
were at hand for Beulah College students
to enter Home Mission W o r k . The answer to this inquiry left a tremendous impression upon me, and I have used it many
a time since. Here it is: "the Home Mission Board does not have a job to offer,
but a mission." T o be sure, this should
be the standard of every Christian: "not a
job, but a mission—a calling."
The difference between a job and a calling is that in a job one tries to earn a living, while in a calling one tries to live
a life. In a business or by means of a
job, the effort is to see how much money
one is able to earn. In a calling the effort is to see how much good one can
do. In a business or a job one tries rather
selfishly to see how much he can get out
of the world. In a calling he attempts altruistically to see how much he can contribute to and put into the world. In
business he is thinking of extracting profits
and dividends. In a calling he is concerned about the service which he may be able
to render.
Every Christian should make of his job,
or of his business, or of his occupation, or
of his profession—a calling. He may be
a salesman, a farmer, a manufacturer, a
railroader, a physician, a miner, for the
glory of God, and for the salvation of lost
souls. Then his job becomes his calling.
Then the effort of the consecrated Christian is not to see how much money he can
make for himself, but how much good he
can do for others, and how much service
he can render to others. This lifts the job
to its highest level—a calling. This is
where the wage earner climbs among the
stars into the heavenlies, for under such
conditions the Christian becomes a "worker together with God." II Cor. 6:1.
Christ's kingdom needs people in all
walks of life. Preachers, evangelists, and

over you and in all things "always causeth
you to triumph".
(Note: The Scriptures used in this study
are from the translations of Weymouth,
Twentieth Century N . T., Goodspeed and
the commentaries of Dummelow and Jamieson, Faucet and Brown. Col. 2:8, 9, 11,
12; Gal. 3:21, 22; Gal. 4:22; Gal. 5:1; Isa.
54:1; Gen. 21:10; Gal. 5:17; Romans 7:1425; Romans 8:3-8; Romans 6:5-12; Eph.
4:22; Col. 3:3.
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missionaries are not the only people God
calls. He calls bankers, doctors, farmers,
industrial workers, stenographers, men of
affairs, educators, etc., to serve Him and
to dedicate their work and their income
to the spread of the Gospei of salvation
from sin. The great vocational question is:
how can I best invest my life for God's
glory? W h e n one asks this question sincerely, light breaks and he begins to discover the particular thing God has for him
to do in the world. Then he no longer
puts his time in on a job, but light-heartedly follows a calling.
Not until one makes this discovery will
he be satisfied. There are men who have
found jobs but have missed their calling.
They are restless. They may fare well
financially but are not satisfied.
This
causes some of them to drift from one thing
to another, and wonder why they are so
restless. They have not found their calling
in life. Once a peron is made aware of his
calling and surrenders to it, his work becomes a joy and life a success. The great
thing is to find one's calling rather than a
job. This is disclosed to man by his Master, and the disclosure comes to those who
make a full surrender and who wait at an
altar of prayer.
The work of the Lord is accomplished by
those who have entered a calling. Those
Christians who do their jobs as a calling
are as definitely in Christian service as are
the missionaries in home and foreign fields.
Christian missionaries cannot render fulltime service unless someone shares the
material returns from a vocational calling.
In light of this, if there is a difference, the
Christian who toils and labors with his
hands and shares a tenth of the material
returns, is requisite to the missionary on
the field. W e must be workers together.
All of us need to be engaged in a calling,
not a job.
God is no more the Author o*f sin than
the sun is the cause of ice; but it is in the
nature of water to congeal into ice when
the sun's influence is suspended to a certain
degree. So there is sin enough in the
hearts of men to make the earth a very
image of hell, and to prove that men are
no better than incarnate devils, were He to
suspend His influence and restraint.
—Newman.
Behind all work for God stands God
Himself, its inspiration and its assurance, its
warrant and its reward. Let us believe
that His command constitutes authority and
His promise security.—A. T. Pierson.
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Love Feasts
Canada
Bertie, meet at 10:00 a. m., Sept. 30, Oct. 1.
IM'ogmore, meet at 2:00 p. m., Sept. 30, Oct. 1.
Clarence Center, meet at 2:30 p. m., Oct. 7, 8.
Springvale, meet at 2:00 p. m., Oct. 7, 8.
Wainfleet, meet at 2:00 p. m„ Oct. 14, 15.
Howick, meet at 2:00 p. m„ Oct. 14, 15.
Waterloo, meet at 2:00 p. m., Oct. 21, 22.
Boyle, meet at 2:00 p. m., Oct. 21, 22.
Kansas
Navarre, Kans., Brown Co
Sept. 23, 24
Michigan
Merrill
Oct. 21, 22
Gladwin—Mt. Carmel
Nov. 4, 5
Carland
Nov. 18, 19
The Gladwin love feast will be preceded by
the District Council and a Bible Conference on
Friday and Saturday forenoon, Nov. 3, 4.
—G. G. Lyons.
FALL COMMUNION
Fall Communion Service, Sunday, Oct. 1,
Carlisle, Pa., 7:00 p. m.
SUNDAY SCHOOL CONFERENCE
Sunday, Oct. 29, Sunday School Conference, Mechanicsburg, Pa. All day.
NOTICE OF CHANGE OF ADDRESS
Please note that after October 1, Eld.
Graybill Wolgemuth's address w i l l be
changed to Mount Joy, Pa., R. 2. All mail
intended for him should be there addressed.
Please also note change of address for
Eld. Henry N. Heisey. His address is R. 2,
Louisville, Ohio. All mail intended for him
should be there addressed, instead of to
former addresses.
HARVEST HOME MEETING
October 14th and 15th a Harvest Home
meeting and love feast will be held at the
Granville Church. All who can, come and
enjoy the meeting with us.
ANNOUNCEMENT.
A harvest meeting and communion service
will be held (D.V.), at the Cedar Grove
Church (Juniata Dist.), September 30. The
service will begin at 1:30 and will continue
throughout the day and also Sunday forenoon. All are invited.
HARVEST HOME SERVICE
A Harvest Home service will be held in
the Free Grace Church, near Millersburg,
Pa., on Saturday, October 7, at 2:00 p. m.
Also a preaching service in the evening at
7:30. The following day, Sunday, October 8,
an all-day meeting will be held at the same
place, beginning at 9:00 a. m. An interesting program has been prepared, and a
hearty invitation is extended to all to attend these services.
Jacob W. Keefer.
Our small quarrels about tradition and
precedent and pride of place reveal how
far we have fallen from the austere standards of our Lord: "He that is great among
you, let him be the servant."
—Canon Raven.
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NEWS OF CHURCH ACTIVITY
i
I

RED STAR CHURCH, LEEDEY, OKLA.
The Red Star Church, near Leedey, Okla.,
began a two weeks tent meeting the 13th of
August, with Bro. P. B. Friesen of Thomas,
Okla., as evangelist. There was good attendance and perfect attention throughout
the meeting.
The church burdened for the unsaved of
the community and Bro. Friesen labored
faithfully bringing the messages with power
and under the inspiration of the Holy Spirit,
and in visiting the unsaved in their homes.
Hearts were touched but for over a week no
one moved to accept Christ as their Savior.
The second week, day meetings were held
and the Lord met with us in a very gracious
way. Ten souls bowed at the altar of
prayer for forgiveness of sins and most of
them prayed through. We were so happy
for those who came but our hearts were
broken for those loved ones who would not
yield to the wooing of the Holy Spirit. As
we feel the time is drawing near for
Christ's coming we pray that these young
people may come to God before the door of
mercy is closed forever. Help us to pray
for them.
—Mrs. C. E. Green, Cor.
TENT MEETING AT HORATIO, OHIO
Since last October we have been having a
preaching appointment at a church in Horatio, Ohio, every other Sunday evening, with
good interest. It was decided to pitch a
tent in this small town this summer, so accordingly, the tent meeting began there on
Sunday evening, August 13th and continued
until Sunday evening, Sept. 3rd. Bishop
Wilbur Snider of near Northampton, Ohio
was the evangelist with Sr. Snider, Sr.
Erma Hoke as workers, also Sr. Treva
Engle part of the time. 'Bro. Snider preached
the old-time Gospel, under the unction of the
Holy Ghost, which delivers from our sins
as well as the second definite work of grace,
which takes out the root of sin, and held up
a life of victory over sin. We did not see
the outward results which we were longing
to see, but are very thankful for those who
received definite help and pray that they
might keep walking in the light. The attendance was quite good most of the time
and many who attended quite regularly expressed their appreciation of the truth, even
though some did not seem to be willing to
take the Bible-way of getting right with the
Lord. We are praying that these hungry
souls may yet get their souls satisfied before Jesus comes. We were glad for the attendance of different denominations; some
evenings as many as seven and eight. We
are hoping and praying that the seed sown
may yet bring forth fruit.
—Elizabeth Thuma, Cor.
STOWE, PENNSYLVANIA
On August the 12th a series of tent meetings began at Stowe, and continued to September 3, with the Rev. J. A. Climenhaga as
evangelist. Good interest was shown from
the'very start as Rev. Climenhaga brought
forth the Word of God with no uncertain
sound. The devil was stirred, he was working against us, but in spite of a few rainy
evenings and the mosquitoes, the people
came out with hungry hearts and as the
Bread of Life was broken many took there-
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of and went away satisfied. A young girl
was saved and later her father and two
brothers. A mother in her sixtieth year was
saved and went back to her home in New
Jersey with the Glory of God in her soul.
Youth in the prime of life took advantage
of the opportunity which was theirs and took
Christ as their Guide. The angels were made
to rejoice as boys and girls took Jesus as
their Saviour, not only a soul saved but a
life for the service of God. The last night
of the meeting will long be remembered, a
wave of conviction swept through the tent,
the powers of darkness were pushed back
and as the chains of sin were broken the
glorious light of God's love shone within the hearts of fifteen souls as they found
victory at the altar of prayer. We thank
God for answering prayer and may these
thirty-two souls who have found definite
help at the altar of prayer continue on.
Backsliders realized anew the love of Christ
as they came back to Him. Many hands
were raised for prayer but didn't have the
courage to obey their conviction.
We also conducted a Daily Vacation Bible School, in the tent the last two weeks of
the meetings. There were 169 on roll and
the average attendance was 121. Fifty
made perfect attendance, while 87 received
diplomas for attending eight of the ten sessions. The teachers very faithfully taught
the word of God to their classes and commendable work was accomplished. The
children gave an offering to the Evangel
Chapel, the new church in Kentucky which
was dedicated this summer, which amounted
to $5.18. Wednesday of the second week
was observed as "Flower Day." Eightyseven bouquets of flowers brought by the
children were given to the two hospitals in
Pottstown. We were privileged to have
with us that day Rev. Jesse Lady and the
M. B. C. Ladies' Quartette, they gave the
children a thirty minute program and sang
in the Homeophatic hospital. Words of appreciation were expressed and we hope the
suffering ones were made to "Look Up."
Ten boys and girls were saved on decision
day of the Bible School. Our prayer' is that
these ten with the thirty-two mentioned
above might stand true and that we as
workers might be alert at our post of duty.
We appreciate the visiting brethren that
have come during these three weeks of fellowship and soul gathering. We wish to express our appreciation for the food supplies
that were given to us. May God richly
bless each one of you.
The revival did not close after the tent
was taken down. For the following week in
our mid-week prayer meeting a young husband and wife who had been living in a backslidden condition made their return to the
Lord at the altar. Our hearts were made to
rejoice. Pray for the work here.
—Anna Mae Stauffer, Cor.
REPORT OF KNOXVILLE CAMP AND
TENT MEETING
Sunday evening of July 23rd the first
meeting under the tent with a seating capacity of 150 was held on Bro. Scott's farm.
Bro. Abraham Becker, Freeman, South Dakota and Bro. John L. Rosenberry, West
Chester, Penna., were the ministers with
Sisters Anna Jeffries, Lavina Boese and
Mary Wenger as workers. These young
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brethren faithfully declared the full Gospel and God richly blessed their efforts by
giving many precious souls at the altar
seeking God. The first Wednesday evening
sixteen knelt at the altar of prayer. Nearly
every altar call was crowned with seekers
and many to be healed. These workers were
busily engaged during the day preparing
for the Bible Holiness Camp Meeting which
began Aug. 10-20. Two large tents were
pitched; one for the services during camp
and the other an eating tent. Two prayer
tents were pitched, two other small tents,
and a hall 18 x 50 was built for ladies'
lodging quarters.
The thrills o f being in an Old-Fashioned
Camp Meeting surged through our beings as
the Saints from all directions began coming
bringing their families with their "trunks,"
"goats" and "kids," expecting to stay the
entire time to enjoy spiritual feasts with
God's children.
All the workers of this Camp were present for the opening service. Bishop R. I.
Witter, Kansas, Rev. J. W. Payne, Nebraska
and Rev. H. W. Landis, Iowa, were the
faithful ministers, evangelists and instructors in the way of righteousness and true
holiness. Bro. Becker, as children's worker,
Sr. Dorothy Witter as pianist and Bro.
Charles Nye, Michigan as song director,
were all ready to fulfill their places.
During the supper hour Thursday evening
a storm came hurriedly across the country
making it necessary to lower all the tents,
sending the children to cars for safety and
drenching all who were helping to make
things secure from the wind and rain.
Therefore the first service of the Camp was
held in the cook house with saints singing
and praising God—no murmuring nor complaining.
Friday morning the tents were raised and
three services daily were carried on. The
early morning prayer meeting proved a
great success to the Camp. The prayer
tents were well occupied during the day
and many prayers ascending from hills, hollows and ravines near-by could be heard
most any hour of the day or night. Prayer
was the keynote of this Camp Meeting.
Some of the dear saints learned of the
power and victory that could be had in an
all-night prayer meeting in this Camp—
and, oh, the power and glory of God it
brought upon the services. God's servants
delivered such powerful messages that the
people were stirred and many who were hiding in an empty profession confessed their
needs and sought God.
There were from 55 to 60 people camping
on the grounds the entire time with more
over the week-ends.
Sunday afternoon was the Missionary
Service. We had with us Miss McCoy of
the Oriental Missionary Society and Rev.
Cecil W. Troxel of the National Holiness
Missionary Society. Both missionaries just
returned from China. As they presented
the great needs in this part of God's vineyard the heart of every true Christian listening was melted. At the close ten young
people who felt God's call upon their hearts
for active service stepped forward to the
altar renewing their consecration to God
and His service.
At this Camp we had the privilege of seeing some real dying out to self. And readers, they are still dying the old-fashioned
way, glory to God. One sister in the community who prayed through for her husband last year at Camp time kept holding
unto God for him. One afternoon he went
to the altar a quiet and reserved man, but
he died with moans and groans that made
his wife rejoice and shout the victory.
All the altar services were crowned with
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tham male quartet was with us from Saturday till Tuesday and was enjoyed by all.
The ladies' quartet was with us one evening,
and gave several selections. A large number of visiting brethren and sisters from
different counties enjoyed the services.
The last Sunday there was a Home Department and Cradle Roll program rendered,
as follows:
To All Parents
Shirley Fisher
Watchfulness of Mother
Naomi Quick
Welcome Precious Baby (song)
.
Flenners Sisters
Little Pilgrim
Patricia Fisher
Talk to Children
Sr. Whitesel
I Want to be Friendly
Bro. Brubaker led the children in singing
Mother's Prayers Have Followed Me (song)
Doris Freed, Patsy Fisher, Shirley Quick
Reading (Mother)
Hess Brubaker
A talk to Mothers by Bro. Abner Martin,
Text: Prov. 31:12, "Behold thy mother." Bro.
Martin gave a most interesting love message,
it went deep as to what motherhood meant,
as to appreciating our parents and the parents training the children; he also gave an
estimation of what a good mother is worth
in a home taking in all washing, ironing,
mending, cleaning, nursing and many other
things; he also said he could tell a man in
by C T wT d a?pe«?n£ We^ surelyTha'nk" Bro
Martin for the effort he made to speak for
us here. We also prav the blessings of the
Lord on Bro. Keefer as he goes on in his
work and also for the other tent workers.
Pray for us that the work here may prosper
and grow and that love may be the abiding
word to bind us together in his service and
to -show we really have a love service not
a must service.
All for His service,
—Ruth Freed, Cor.
•
REPORT OF TENT MEETING
Mifflintown, Pa.
Dear Visitor readers, greetings in Jesus'
name:
Once more we have been privileged to
have, the tent pitched in our midst, at the
same place where it had been two years ago
near Eld. Harvey Lauver's home. The
meeting opened July 29, with Eld. Luke
Keefer as the evangelist.
Once more the Gospel message has gone
forth with no uncertain sound, as sin was
exposed and the Christ upheld, the first text
being: "We Preach Christ Crucified."
Believers were inspired, sinners were
warned and some found the Lord, while still
there are others who we believe are saying,
"we will not have this man to rule over us."
The attendance and interest were good. The
meeting closed August 16. We trust that
the seed sown may bring forth a bountiful
harvest, and that the rich truths may linger
long with us. May Bro. Keefer be used of
the Lord to herald forth His Word without
fear or favor of man, and thus have the
approval of God upon his own soul and souls
for his hire. May we have your continued
prayers.
In His service,
Ella M. Lauver.

were held from July 30 to August 14. The
clear convincing messages of Bro. Shirk
carried weight and conviction. God spoke
to many hearts through His messenger and
'Heaven alone knows all the good accomplished.
Among those who knelt at the altar of
prayer was a poor, old, drunken woman,
with one arm broken and br.uises on her
body. A pitiable sight—but, oh, how she
needed the Lord in her life! She was a
picture of sin—a wasted life. Pray for
such as her, for we often see men and
women who are living such miserable, unhappy lives. A young woman who has a
praying mother came to the altar one night
and prayed and wept, and then she told us
Jusus had saved her!
A special service was conducted for the
children on the Last Sunday Bro. Shirk
was with us. He gave an appealing message and fifteen of the boys and girls responded to the altar call. There was no
hesitancy and indeed it was a touching
scene. Our hearts were melted as we prayed for them and as they prayed for thernselves. Jesus loves all the children and how
it pleases Him to see them yield their hearts
to H j m
P e r h a p s t h e r e s u i t s of this revival effort
w e r e n o t a11 v i s i b l
y seen> b u t t h e W o r d w a s
Poached and the seed has been sown, and
we know that it will not return void. God
a l w a g bl esse8 H s W r d w hen
y
,
?
°
,
* ls Siven
forth
*° t h e salvation of souls.
Continue to pray for the work and workers of God's Love Mission. Our one aim is
to help enlarge the Kingdom of God. We
are truly thankful for that which has been
done, but the harvest field is great and
there are so many who do not yet know
the joys of salvation. Let us be faithful
in prayer and doing all we can to help the
lost into the fold of Christ.—Ida Eckman.
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victory. There were between 75 to 100
souls sought God.
Friday afternoon was the healing service.
About 25 were anointed for healing and God
graciously put His approval upon this
service.
Friday evening Bishop Witter preached
the message of "the Bridal Party Abroad
the Liberty Limited for the New Jerusalem." The shouts of glory arose from the
saints of God and the altar was lined with
seekers.
Saturday afternoon we went to the river
to baptize six who requested baptism.
Bishop Witter performed the ceremony.
Three united with the Brethren in Christ
Church.
The spirit of conviction began gripping
souls that we could expect anything at anytime. Saturday evening just after the
supper hour a backslidden brother went to
the altar. The saints gathered at once and
prayed with him. It didn't take long because the Holy Ghost had been dealing with
him. The saints had a time of rejoicing as
they saw a backslider returning to his God.
During the tent meetings we started a
street meeting in Knoxville on Saturday
night. These proved a great asset to the
work.- Large crowds, approximately 300 or
more gathered to listen to the old-fashioned
Gospel.
These services continue every
Saturday night.
The last Sunday afternoon the children
rendered a program. A brother sang several numbers which brought the floods of
glory upon the congregation and a "Hallelujah March" to the offering box helped the
Camp financially.
The day services were well attended and
large crowds at night. Many expressed
their desire to continue the camp, but the
time for closing came. Shouts of victory
and glory crowned this Camp. This Camp
was run on the free will offering plan. God
very definitely met every Spiritual need that
came to Him and He helped us meet the financial needs. "They that honor me, I will
honor."
Many people have made pledges for the
1940 Camp. They feel that no greater investment can be made. We request an interest in the prayers of God's people that
this work might go forward in Jesus' name.
We are looking forth and anticipating a
greater Camp at the same time next year if
Jesus tarries and the Lord willing.
Mary Wenger, Sec'y.
GRANVILLE, PENNA.
Dear readers of the Visitor:
Greetings again in Jesus' name for the
blessings we do enjoy in His service. We
have had a grand refreshing from God's
Word in our recent tent meeting.
On August 19th our tent meeting opened
with Bro. Luke Keefer of Millersburg as
evangelist; Sisters Snoke, Lehman, Katie
Rosenberry Whitesel, Mildred Hann, as
workers. We had a wonderful time in the
Lord; truly I believe God was at the head of
this tent service for we could not seem to
get an evangelist and at the last Bro. Keefer
decided to come and the work and interest
was very good. The first week souls got
under conviction and some surrendered and
others who should have, we hope will, before it is too late. Bro. Keefer gave the
'message each night, and drew large crowds,
several nights only standing room was available. The children were so interested in his
sermons.
A large Bible school was opened and much
interest was shown; the children gave a good
program at the end of sessions. The Gran-

REVIVAL MEETINGS
GOD'S LOVE MISSION
Detroit, Mich.
The mission family and workers at God's
Love Mission were strengthened and encouraged during the two weeks revival
meeting with Bro. Clyde Shirk, of Garrett,
Indiana, as the evangelist. The meetings

VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL
GOD'S LOVE MISSION
Detroit, Mich.
Our two weeks of Vacation Bible School,
from August 20 to September .1, were intensely busy ones but they were rich and
full of experience. It was a joy to spend
this time in concentrated study with our
boys and girls. They were attentive, responsive, and eager to learn. The interest
and enthusiasm of the children at God's
Love Mission are outstanding. Nearly
every one has a desire and a hunger to
know more of the Word of God. This interest which is so very evident just naturally helps the teacher in instruction. It is
not difficult to teach when there is a willingness on the part of the pupil to study and
learn. O.ur enrollment which was thirtyone, was not so large, but we appreciated
the zeal and eagness of this group. Some
of them were like "bundles of energy" and
we endeavored to help them bend their energies in the direction of Biblical truth and
Christian living. These children are laying
a foundation on which to build strong, Christian characters. It is the sincere desire and
constant prayer of the workers here that
some of our children will be missionaries
and Christian workers in God's great harvest field. A missionary story was related
each day to the whole group and one day
just before the story was to be told, the
teacher asked the following thought-provoking question: "Have you ever thought what
you would like to be when you grow up?
Have you ever felt Jesus speaking to you

I
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telling you about His plan for you?" Immediately the children became thoughtful.
We allowed them a few moments to consider
and meditate. Presently a girl of twelve
with a serious expression upon her face
raised her hand and said, "I want to be a
Sunday School teacher." If our readers
could have seen her countenance, we believe
you would agree with us that Clara will
some day be teaching a class in Sunday
School. A thirteen-year old boy has aspirations to be a home missionary. This lad
came every morning to Bible School with his
Bible and shows a genuine interest in spiritual things. An eleven year old girl whom
the Lord has definitely saved feels the call
of God to be a missionary to China. A little colored girl wants to be a "store-lady"
and there is a need of Christian salesmen
and saleswomen. Another girl wants to be
a missionary-nurse. Others could be mentioned, but this will be sufficient. Pray for
these—that God's purposes for them will be
fulfilled.
Three teachers comprising the teaching
staff were—Ida Eckman, Alice (Lyons)
Cobb, and Alta Downey. Sr. Eckman taught
a class of girls—ranging in ages from ten
to sixteen. Sr. Downey had the class of
boys from ten to thirteen years of age. Sr.
Cobb's class was the very young children—
from four to eight years. The teachers
worked faithfully to present the daily lessons, tell missionary stories, and give an illustrated lesson or a chalk talk. Sr. Downey
taught the group a number of new songs
which were learned very readily.
On Friday night, September 1, the program was presented by the children. They
were trained and drilled during the Bible
School and presented an excellent program.
Everyone on the program was present and
nearly every seat in the Mission was filled.
Stories from the Bible, songs, memorized
portions from the Word of God, and drills
comprised the interesting program. Awards
were given those -from each class for perfect
attendance, best workmanship, and good behavior.
The blessing of the Lord was upon the
Vacation Bible School and we want to thank
God for His help and encouragement. He
gave us physical and spiritual strength for
each day's activity.
We invite a special interest in your prayers for the children God has given us at
God's Love Mission. We are trusting Him
to thoroughly and completely save these
jewels for His service. Nearly every one of
these children are from non-Christian homes
—but God is able to save and keep, so let us
unite for them!
—Reported by Ida Eckman.

ought to nourish others. Riches bring responsibility and trouble and when misused,
bring guilt. He quoted from II Pet. 1:9.
Eld. J. K. Bowers spoke of the U. S. preserving food for years. God is good to us
and provides in many things.
On Sunday morning, Bish. Irvin Musser
spoke at Souderton in the forenoon on
Seven-fold spiritual abundance which is:
Abundant Life, Peace, Grace, Supply, Power,
Satisfaction and Entrance.
May God bless the brother and sister for
their visit to us and in further service to
God.
—George Benner, Cor.
The Messiah Bible College was represented in our district through Bro. Jesse Lady
and the Ladies' Quartette—their mission to
keep us informed.
The Ladies' Quartette sang a number of
selections—"Jesus" being the theme of their
song. They sang of His Life, Death, Redemption and our Service to Him, also of
His Resurrection.
A short talk was given by one of their
number on the subject of "meeting Jesus in
the Garden," also a duet: "In the Garden"
was sung while the other one was painting
the picture of a beautiful garden.
Bro. Jesse Lady then spoke on the aim of
Christian education as taught in our Bible
College. He spoke on II Tim. 4:7, mentioning the four f's contained therein. He said
a good aim is to have our lives more simple
and more useful.
In Acts 13:36, we find: The first secret of
greatness is service—aim of Christian education. They try to keep it before young
people at school—to become better workers
wherever they are.
Second Secret—He served his own generation—take best out of past—have vision of
future combined in present service. Jesus
did.
This age holds a program for young people.
Third Secret—by the will of God. Some
fail to co-operate with God.
The general education of the day largely
leaves God and His Word out of the curriculum.
Immorality results. America is
following in course of ancient Greece and
Rome educationally.
Someone said there is a need of morality
being taught in our schools. How can it be
taught outside the Word of God?
—Miriam Benner, Cor.

SOUDERTON, PA.
Our harvest meeting was held at Silverdale on August 19th. Bish. Irvin Musser of
Mt. Joy, Pa., and his wife came to enjoy the
meeting with us which was opened by Eld. J.
K. Bowers.
Eld. A. C. Rosenberger read part of the
4th chapter of Philippians.
His main
thought was moderation and also conservation—-people are not willing to use resources at hand.
Bish. Irvin Musser said we are to shine in
a perverse generation. He read from the
116th Psalm. We should have an upward
look.. Some want the blessings of God and
also want to enjoy the world. The Lord will
hear us when in trouble and the Lord preserveth the simple. People should live within their means. "Godliness with contentment is great gain."
Eld. E. C. Rosenberger said we ought to
show God our appreciation and that we
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THE WAGES OF SIN
"What is the cost of commercialized vice,
syndicated gambling, and legalized liquor to
Chicago?"
This question starts off an enlightening
article in the Chicago Daily News in reporting the estimates given by Dr. Arthur
J. Todd, noted professor of sociology at
Northwestern University, for the American
Journal of Jurisprudence.
"Sin Gets $200,000,000 a Year from Chicago Pocketbooks," the two-column article is
captioned. Of this amount $30,000,000 is
squandered on commercialized vice, $50,000,000 more spent in nine thousand taverns,
$37,000,000 in race track gambling, $63,000,000 in "bookies" and $20,000 in policy
games. When the indirect costs are figured
in we would hesitate to total the costs of sin
for this one metropolitan city alone.
—The Evangelical Messenger.
"Delight thyself also in the Lord: and He
shall give thee the desires of thine heart."
Psa. 37:4.
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IFS
If you want to be interesting, don't talk
much about yourself.
If we had more good hearers, we would
have more good sermons.
If you are in the wrong place, your right
place is empty.
If you want to be strong in trouble, don't
forget to pray when things are going on
well.
If there is some one you hate, begin to
pray for him, and you will be ashamed of
yourself, and try to help him.
If you can't be rich, you can become better off by being contented.
If you can't do the work you like to do,
try to like the work you have to do.
If you are a Christian, the devil will never
get in front of you unless you turn round.
If the earth were covered with flowers all
the year around, the bees would get lazy.
—Selected.

-••. M A R R I A G E S *»o.
HUlSrSBEKCfBB - RAMSEY — On Saturday,
September 2, 1939 at 3:00 P. M. a t the Brethren in Christ Church, Souderton, Pa., in the
presence of a large number of relatives and
friends there occurred the marriage of Bro. J.
Harold Hunsberger, son of Bro. and Sr. Henry
Hunsberger of Trappe, Pa., and Sr. Anna
Elizabeth Ramsey, daughter of Sr. Edgar Overpeck of Souderton, Pa. Eld. Jacob H. Bowers,
officiated, assisted by Bish. Jacob K. Bowers.
May the blessing of the Lord be upon them
throughout life.
MEIil-BREHM—On Saturday, September 2,
193 9 a t 7:30 p. m. a t the home of t h e bride's
parents, Bro. and Sr. S. W. Brehm, Elizabethtown, Pa., their daughter Kathryn was united
in marriage with Sherwood N. Mell, son of
Bro. and Sr. William Mell, Lebanon, Pa., R. D'.
4, Elder D. W. Brehm, uncle of the bride officiated. May heaven's blessing rest upon this
union.

^ ^ O B I T U A R I E S H^H
CHAPMAN—Lois Chapman, the four year
old daughter of Bro. and Sr. Alex Chapman of
Port Rowan, Ontario, died September 12, 1939.
In some manner the Chapman family came in
contact with the dreaded disease of diphtheria
and Lois became critically ill before they
really knew the actual cause. Upon medical
advice, she was being rushed to Hamilton hospital, but died enroute. She leaves, besides her
parents, seven other brothers and sisters. The
Chapmans have been faithful members and attendants of Houghton Mission. We would solicit your prayers for them a t this time.
No public services were allowed but a short
service was conducted at the grave by Elder
Edward Gilmore. Text: Isa. 40:11. Interment
in Bethel cemetery.
MclTAICfHT — George W. McNaight, of
Juniata Co., Pa., died August 20, at the residence of his daughter, Mrs. Chas. Mangle.
Death was due to a heart condition. He was
aged 73 years, 7 months and 26 days. His wife
preceded him in death a number of years ago.
The following sons and daughters survive:
Chas. M. McNaight of Lewistown; E. Park McNaight of Millerstown; Mrs. Austin Smith, of
Locust Run; Mrs. Chas. Mangle of Thompsontown and a sister, Mrs. Clara Fry of Mechanicsburg; eleven grandchildren, three greatgrandchildren and a host of friends.
He was converted during a tent meeting,
and united with the Brethren in Christ Church
a few *years ago and his testimony was one of
assurance and victory. He did not neglect attending the various church services and was
indeed an inspiration in our midst. At our
recent tent meeting he was absent only one
night. The meeting closed August 16, and that
was the last service t h a t he was with us.
Funeral services were held from the home
of his daughter, Mrs. Charles Mangle, August
23, 10:00 A. M. with further services in the
Locust Run Evangelical church. The Rev.
Bingman officiated, assisted by Eld. H. O. Musser, Bish. J. T. Ginder and Eld. P. W. Goodling. Text: James 4:14. "For what is your
life." Interment in Locust Rtm cemetery.
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MISSIONARIES' SAILING DATE
According to present arrangements
Bro. Allen and Sr. Leoda Buckwalter
are scheduled to sail for India on
October 2, at 12:00 Noon from Wilmington Los Angeles Harbor, California, on U. S. Steamship Liner
President Pierce.
May the Christian people remember
them in prayer for a safe journey to
their field of labor.
AN IMMEDIATE NEED
A statement has been made showing the present balance in the Foreign
Mission Treasury, in the September
11 issue of the Visitor, which is inadequate to meet the need of the October 1st allowance to the field.
The allowance to India last quarter
was not equivalent to the need and
the plea came from the field for the
required amount this quarter of
$1800.00.
We must remember the increase in
their Missionary Staff of workers and
the disaster that they have realized
and are still realizing which naturally
increased their expenses considerable.
Africa like-wise appealed to the
Board for the regular sum of $3000.00
on October 1st. It was not put lightly
either. Some serious handicap will

The Bible is God's Word
BEG to propose a short, clear and strong
fof the
argument to prove the Divine inspiration
Holy Scriptures. The Bible must be
the invention of good men or angels, bad
men or devils, or of God.
1. It could not be the invention of good
men or angels, for they neither would nor
could make a book and tell lies all the time
they were writing it, saying, "Thus saith
the Lord," when it was their own invention.
2. It could not be the invention of bad
men or devils, for they could not make a
bock which commands all duty, and forbids
all sins, and condemns their own souls to
hell for all eternity.
3. Therefore, draw the conclusion that
the Bible must be given by Divine inspiration.
—John Wesley.

Do You Touch Your Troubles?
NATIVE girl—a student at Matopo—
A
was giving me an earnest report on the
cheerfulness and fortitude of a missionary
who was forced by illness to leave the field.

eventually over-take them if we continue sending allowances not adequate
to meet their need.
We know the African work is growing and consequently causes this
claim. Furloughs are due, some past
due. Taking these furloughs will
mean considerable funds coming from
the field and will only be possible as
we comply with their request.
The last Missionary Group returning home and who used every precaution in economy in travel cost them
around $1800.00 until they reached
their destination.
The amount of $3500.00 is needed
by October 1st to comply with the
claims of the field. This pressing,
urgent need calls for your immediate
attention.
Your Co-worker,
Graybill Wolgemuth, Treas.
SAILING TIME FOR THE MISSIONARY DELEGATION DEFERRED.
A communication from Bro. Graybill Wolgemuth informs us that due to
the seriousness of war conditions
abroad, the booking which was originally secured for sailing on November
3rd, has been cancelled, and the visit
of the brethren, Elds. Graybill Wolgemuth and Henry N. Hostetter to
Africa and India has been indefinitely
postponed.

Prior to her leaving, she had suffered much
physical pain. "But," said my black friend,
"she would always say in her testimonies
and talking to others: 'The Lord has some
lesson to teach me.' Indeed, she will never
touch her troubles, I'm sure."
"She will never touch her troubles." What
simple, instructive eloquence! Do I touch
my troubles ? Do you touch your troubles ?
Why, since "our father is the husbandman,"
do we not leave them in His all-wise care?
—M. C. K.

From My Pew on a Sunday at
Sikalongo

September 25, 1939
who was told by Nkosikazi that it was now
time to cry to God—was sitting by the window with his head in his hands. Sleeping ?
Siampande, a school-boy, who made a
start in the meetings in May, was drinking
in the message with eager upturned face.
Several other boys were quite attentive.
Mild suggestion was registered on the
face of the mother who had begged a piece
of soap for her infant while we were visiting
a village and was promised one if she would
be present at church.
—M. C. K.

The Trial
Mary C. Kreider
The Master said, "I would have thee,
Child, for my very own.
In paths of service I would send thee;
A whole world, heartsick, sore, and needy
Calleth for comfort—calleth for balm and
healing.
Rich stores I have for the asking—
My love is past knowledge; and my yearning
To help them, knows no bounds.
Dearest child, thou hast prayed:
'Make me a blessing today',
How wilt thou answer to my call?"
My heart bounded to His call.
His voice was so fraught with love;
And the riches of His reward remembered I.
Gladly I answered; "Master, Thou knowest
I love Thee. What wilt Thou have me to do ?
Shall I go where the burning sun
Beats down on a darkened race—
Where men have never heard of Thee?
Oh, the path is glorious with martyrs;
Dear Master, I ever have yearned
My life to give in such a sacrifice."
The Master smiled; it was a smile
Of melting sweetness;—and yet withal
Why did I feel a flash into my very soul,
As if He had looked therein and found
Only weeds where there should have been
flowers ?
Tenderly, slowly, patiently fell His voice
On my troubled ear: "My child,
Satisfying, rich, and complete shall thy
service be
If thou wilt gladly, willingly follow me.
And to far distant lands, some day
It may be bearing the Gospel Story
Thou shalt go. But first I must thy teacher
be,
And thou my pupil, humble, earnest
And willing to learn. The lesson
I would teach thee is not hard
If thou indeed art willing to leave
Thine all and follow Me."

EVERAL of the heathen who had come
S
to church in order to ask 'Mfundisi afterward about the disposition of the carcass

My heart, impetuous ever, and wont
Rashly to utter each impulsive thought
Half in reproach and half in sorrow
Questioning said: "Master, dost Thou not
know
My life, my will, and my all are Thine?"

of the old cow, which had died of general
infirmities the night before were very
sleepy.
The village girls were quietly attentive.
Our near neighbour who has not been able
to come frequently because (according to his
excuse) he is very busy going about in the
various villages "crying for the dead"—and

Never a word of rebuke for my self-will—
Only a look of infinite tenderness
And then He said: "I have another child
In this thy native town, who is sorely tried,
Lonely and bleeding she wanders discouraged,
Ready the Cross to lay down
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In her weakness. A touch of sympathy,
A touch of love, a whisper of My promises
Will bring new hope, new life awaken.
The sharing of thy strength shall
Make thee stronger, and my love
In thy life a fairer, holier flame shall be."

V I S I T O R

Yes, she had trusted me.
My creed in words had she lately heard:
To follow the Master apace,
To give as He gave,
To carry the cross with Him:
Restorer of broken hearts was He; a bruised
reed
He would not break;
And I, His follower, would surely give
Hearts ease and balm for her wounded,
quivering spirit.
I had failed to return her wistful smile—
(Ah, sadly I missed a heaven-sent boon!)
Coldly my head I had turned away as if
unseeing
Her upturned face in the crowd. Left her
to go on
Numbly, dumbly, beseechingly, bearing her
burden alone.
Who was I
That she should ask of me
Nor kith nor kin, nor profiter thereby,
To feed her starving soul?
Rash mutiny, tears, blind questionings:
These my answer to His gentle call—
His answer naught but quiet departure,.
Mighty in its meaning: The Guest of my
heart was gone!
Abider, Comforter, Dweller there He should
have been;
But Guest He always was and nothing more.
Gone! The gentle echo of His sad footsteps
Broke into my self-occupied soul
With a dull sense of loss, a vagueness
Of pain that begged for expression.
I called but He did not answer; my cries
But made my pain the sharper.
The Master had gone, and
Shorn of His presence
My heart was sharing the world's great
need.
I sought to find my Savior where I had lost
Him.
I sought in the lanes, the streets, the inn—
Eagerly, blindly, contritely, a n g u i s h laden—
Until one day I saw again the face
Of the one I had sorely slighted:
The same wan, hungry look—a face upturned
To mine. Out of the kinship of my sorrow
I gave myself in a smile—and, lo!
My Lord had come again!
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Some Famous Revivals of
Missionary History
Mary G. Eshelman

I knew the one of whom
The Master spoke. Yesterday amid the
press of the busy street
Where "cross the crowded ways of life"
Had I seen her—dispirited and afraid—
Afraid of the surging tide of selfish fellowmen,
Afraid of her own fear—
Afraid, and yet hopeful at sight of me.
Ah, yes, clearer and larger the vision 'twixt
me and the Master,
Her face, with its sad and disturbing appeal!
A kind word, a loving touch—all she needed!
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OHN HYDE was a man sent from God
to India. He was slow of speech; his
hearing was defective, and he seemed to be
lacking in enthusiasm and zeal. He studied
language on his arrival in India, but later
neglected it for Bible study. Being reprimanded by the committee, he replied, "First
things first!" Later he learned the vernacular and he had also the language of Heaven.
He learned to so speak that he held audiences of hundreds of Indians spellbound
while he opened to them the truths of God's
Word.
In every revival there is a Divine side and
a human side. In the Welsh revival the
Divine element comes out prominently:
Evan Roberts, the leader under God, seemed
in a sense to have been a passive agent,
mightily moved upon in the night seasons
by the Holy Spirit. There was no organization and very little preaching—comparatively little of the human element.
The Sialkot Revival, while just as certainly sent down from Heaven, seems not
so spontaneous. There was, under God,
organization; there was a certain amount of
definite planning and there were seasons of
long continued prayer.
In this revival God laid a great burden of
prayer on the hearts of three men, Hyde,
Paterson, and Turner, for the Convention.
Hundreds came to the Convention and were
helped mightily. Hyde and Paterson had
waited and tarried one whole month before
the opening date—for thirty days and thirty
nights these godly men waited before God in
prayer. Turner joined them after nine days,
so that for twenty-days and twenty-one
nights these three men prayed and praised
God for a mighty outpouring of His power.
Three human hearts beat as one, and that
one the heart of Christ, yearning, pleading,
crying, and agonizing over the Church of
India.
A big price to pay for a revival? But—
there were scores and hundreds of workers
quickened and fitted for the service of Christ
—literally a thousand prayed into the Kingdom. Behold the purchase of that price!
Said one missionary, "It paid well to have
spent several months in prayer: for when
God gave the Holy Spirit, He accomplished
more in half a day than all the missionaries
together could have accomplished in half a
year." In fewer than two months, two thousand heathen were converted.
One evidence of the depth of the work in
the hearts of the people was the fact that
some of them gave all they had to build a
church and wept because they could not give
more.
Near the prayer closet of "Praying Hyde"
we are permitted to hear the sighing and
the groaning of a man's soul and see the
tears coursing down his face. See his frame,
weakened by foodless days and sleepless
nights. "O God, give me souls or I die" was
the burden of his prayer.
Shanghai, China, in the year 1925 was a
bedlam of hostile naitonalism and Bolshe-

African Conference, 1939
vism. Anti-foreign and anti-Christian feeling had been stirred up among the Chinese
of Shanghai and vicinity until it was unsafe for foreigners to appear on the streets.
"Kill the foreign devil" was the popular
slogan. But—through prayer—a revival
movement, fostered by Doctor and Mrs.
Henry M. Woods, missionaries of the
Southern Presbyterian Church, began amidst
all these untoward conditions and continued
for nine unbroken weeks.
Doctor and Mrs. Woods had felt while in
prayer a clear impression to invite Mr.
Paget Wilkes to come to Shanghai and help
in the work during the coming Conference
season. He replied that he could not come,
but after weeks of believing prayer, obstacles one by one were removed and Mr.
Wilkes wrote that he was coming. Plans
were being made for the Conference when,
like a bolt from a clear sky, came the race
riots. The native Christians who had expressed a willingness to unite in the effort
withdrew their support and doubted the wisdom of attempting anything of a public
character at that time. But when the Lord's
hand is stretched out, who shall turn Him
back?
Prayer was made for a place to hold the
meetings. God chose a place where, humanly speaking, it seemed impossible to have
much response from the Chinese themselves.
It was a British place and surely no Chinese
would enter a foreign place!
They expected about fifty people at the
first meeting. The room would accommodate one hundred fifty comfortably. Prom
the beginning the room was crowded and
overflowing. They secured a larger room in
the same building and it overflowed. Another time they moved. The spiritual tide
rose higher and higher. Many missionaries,
as well as Chinese, testified to blessings received and the Conference on British ground
turned into a revival. Thefts, covetousness,
and many wrongs were confessed. Bitterness and national feeling were swallowed up
in the tide of spiritual blessing. It was the
more remarkable that at a time when even
the Chinese Christian leaders were looking
askance upon anything emanating from a
foreigner, God should use a man like Mr.
Wilkes, who not only had to speak through
an interpreter, but who laboured under two
other handicaps: he was British and he came
from Japan, the country against which a
great deal of hatred was directed. Without
doubt, the revival was a most striking instance of Divine over-ruling in answer to
prayer. The knowledge that such results
have been achieved is a challenge to us.
Donal Fraser, known to many of you as
a missionary to Central Africa, tells the
story of an African Pentecost. He had announced to his native people that at the
great annual gathering, they would have a
deputy from home and he asked that there
should be much prayer in preparation for
the convention. During the month or two
preceding the convention, there were many

316

(12)

E V A N G E L I C A L

little daily meetings for that purpose all
over the district. Thus it was that the people gathered in a spirit of expectancy.
A few days after the meeting had started,
Fraser was conscious that those who had
come with a great thirst and expectation
were not getting what they had looked for;
and now only two more days remained. Friday afternoon he asked his European guests
to gather for prayer that even yet the great
hopes with which they had met should be
fulfilled. On Saturday morning the church
was crowded once more, and the service
went on. Mr. Fraser was longing intensely
that a wonderful work should be done. At
the end of an address on the Holy Spirit,
those who wished to receive Him were asked
to stand. Perhaps there was some confusion
in their minds as to what was asked of
them. There was a pause, and only a few
seemed to be standing. Then suddenly a
wave appeared to pass over the packed congregation ; a murmur of voices, then a rising
volume of sound filled the place. It seemed
as "a mighty rushing wind." It was 2,500
people, each one praying individually, apparently quite unconscious of any other.
Presently one or two began to get excited,
but Fraser was already down among them,
passing from one to the other, laying a
calming hand upon them and getting them
to sit down quietly. It had all come suddenly and overwhelmingly upon people who
had never before gone through any such
kind of religious excitement, their teaching
being along the lines of Scottish Presbyterianism.
The wonder and thrill of it all lasted
through the remainder of the day and Sunday that followed and on into weeks ahead
as they travelled among the villages.
In the Saturday afternoon meeting, the
men and women sat separately and a wonderful meeting they had. The elders and
leaders of the Church were filled with gladness. When the Europeans were having
their prayer meeting, the Natives had one,
too, on Friday evening. Confessions and
reconciliations were made till a great sense
of love and brotherhood had been experienced.
The name of Jonathan Goforth is inseparably connected with China. Upon returning
to China in the Fall of 1901, Jonathan Goforth experienced a growing dissatisfaction
with the results of his work. He says: "In
the early pioneer years I had buoyed myself up with the assurance that a seed-time
must always precede a harvest and had
therefore been content to persist in the apparently futile struggle. But now thirteen
years had passed and the harvest seemed, if
anything, farther away than ever. I felt
sure that there was something larger ahead
of me if I only had the vision to see what
it was and the faith to grasp it. Constantly
there would come back to me the words of
the Master: 'Verily, verily, I say unto you,
he that believeth on Me, the works that I do
shall he do also; and greater works than
these shall he do.' There always would sink
de^p the painful realization of how little
right I had to make out that what I was doing from year to year was equivalent to the
'greater works'."
Restless and discontent he was led to a
more intensive study of the Scriptures. He
read books on revival. Plainly it came to
^~
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him that a revival was not a thing of the
past.
He read Finney and was impressed by the
statement to the effect that a farmer might
just as well pray for a temporal harvest
without fulfilling the laws of Nature as for
Christians to expect a great ingathering of
souls by simply asking for it without bothering to fulfill the laws governing the Spiritual harvest. "If Finney is right," he
vowed, "then I am going to find out what
those laws are and obey them no matter
wnat it costs." He searched the Scriptures,
read books on revival, and prayed.
In the Autumn of 1906, having felt depressed for some time by the cold and fruitless condition of his out-stations, he was
preparing to set out on a tour to see what
could be done to revive them. There was a
matter, however, between the Lord and himself that had to be straightened out before
He could use him. He says: "I need not go
into details. Suffice it to say that there was
a difference between a brother missionary
and myself. I honestly felt that I was in
the right. (Such, of course, is very human.
In any difference it is always safe to divide
by half.) At any rate the pressure from the
Spirit was quite plain. It was that I should
go and make the thing straight. I kept answering back to God that the fault was the
other man's, not mine.
" 'You hypocrite,' I seemed to hear Him
say, 'you know you are not loving each other
as brethren as I commanded you to.' Still I
held out. Then the final word: 'If you don't
straighten this thing out before you go on
that trip, you must expect to fail. I can't
go with you.' That humbled me somewhat.
I did not feel at all easy about going on that
long and difficult tour without His help.
Well I knew that by myself I would be like
one beating the air.
"The night before I was to start out on
my trip I had to lead the prayer meeting for
the Chinese Christians. All the way to the
church the pressure continued; 'Go and
straighten this thing out, so that I may go
with you tomorrow.' Finally, when about
half way through my talk, the burden became utterly intolerable and I yielded.
'Lord,' I promised in my heart, 'as soon as
this meeting is over, I'll go. and make that
matter right.' Instantly something in the
audience seemed to snap. My Chinese
hearers couldn't tell what was going on in
my heart, yet in a moment the whole atmosphere was changed. Upon the meeting being thrown open for prayer one after another rose to their feet to pray, only to
break down weeping. For almost twenty
years we missionaries had been working
among these people, and had longed in vain
to see a tear of penitence roll down a Chinese cheek.
"The results of that tour far exceeded
anything that I had dared hope for. A revival had started which spread like fire. At
each place the spirit of judgment was made
manifest. Wrongs were righted and crooked
things made straight. At one place I was
only able to spend a single night; but that
night all present broke down. In the following year one out-station more than doubled
its numbers." To another fifty-four members
were added; and to still another eightyeight.
When God wants to bless His people, the

first thing He does is to set them praying.
Prayer always precedes Pentecost. The re.vivak, spread from place to place in China
and Korea. Says Mr. Goforth of one missionary prayer-meeting in Korea: "Never
have I been so conscious of the Divine Presence. Those missionaries seemed to go right
up to the very throne of God." What amazing prayer! What high level! There were
at that place thousands of men and women
whose lives were completely transformed by
the touch of the Divine fire. Churches seating 1500 people were so crowded that it was
necessary to hold two services, one for the
men, and one for the women. Everyone
seemed almost pathetically eager to spread
the glad tidings. Even little boys would
run up to people on the streets and plead
with them to accept Christ as Saviour. They
were people of poverty yet one missionary
said to Mr. Goforth: "I am afraid to speak
to them about money; they are giving so
much already."
Surely God was glad to continue His
blessing which had started in China. A
number of missionaries went together and
resolved that they would pray for a revival
until a movement similar to that in Korea
had swept over China. A conference with a
schedule of prepared addresses was thrown
aside just to continue in prayer, along whatever line the Lord should move. Before they
finally separated to their different stations,
they resolved that every day at four o'clock
in the afternoon, they would pray until the
Divine blessing fell upon China. It fell.
At the first station where Goforth went he
met many disappointments. The missionary
host was peculiarly indifferent to the
thought of a revival. The wife of his host
was not in sympathy with the meetings and
left home. Arrangements had been made as
agreed upon, but not carried out. Prayer
meetings were to be held and not one had
been. Mr. Goforth went to his room, knelt
down by his bed, unable to keep the tears
back and cried to God: "What is the use of
my coming here? These people are not
seeking after Thee. They have no desire for
blessing. What can I do?" Then a voice
seemed to come back to him: "Is it your
work or mine? Can I not do a sovereign
work? 'Call upon Me and I will answer
thee, I will show thee great things and difficult which thou knowest not'."
A mighty revival resulted. Large congregations assembled. The whole Church
was touched, including the host. His wife
returned and her heart was won. The elder,
deacons, and Church officials, the whole
Church became on fire for God, confessing
their sins in prayer. They prayed for the
members who had drifted away, the whole
audience standing up as one man in prayer
for the lost sheep. That year hundreds of
members who had drifted away returned to
the fold. The Chinese evangelists went and
asked the missionary why he had not told
them that the Spirit would work so mightily.
The missionary replied penitently that he
himself had not known it was possible.
At another place the movement was so intense, so general, that for days it was found
impossible to go on with the lectures. In
this room and that impromptu prayer
meetings would start up at five o'clock in
the morning and similar meetings continue
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until ten at night. When the holidays came
And from that day Harry was a changed
one hundred fifty students toured the sur- boy, and his father's problem had been
rounding country two by two proclaiming solved.
the Gospel of the Grace of God. Another
W a s it a genuine work of grace? Yes.
year they had gone around selling cigaand
the boy lived as a Christian from that
rettes. Yet these people were not even one
time. He was a bright student and regeneration from heathenism.
A missionary once remarked to Mr. Go- ceived a Divine oairto the Christian miniforth: "I have always longed for a revival; stry, and then accepted a call to Tokyo,
but my station is so out-of-the-way that it Japan, where he spent a long and useful
is impossible for me to obtain the services life as a minister and teacher, and only a
of an evangelist." "As if," says Mr. Go- few years ago was promoted to higher
forth, "the Spirit of God is necessarily lim- service in the homeland.
ited in His workings to a select few! We
Is there not something in this story that
wish to state most emphatically our conviction that God's revival may be had when we should be helpful to parents today? Would
will and where we will." Mr. Finney also not this method of dealing with small boys
believed that any body of Christian people, and girls in the home, bring back the deprovided they whole-heartedly and unre- lightful family life of the past generation,
servedly carried out God's will, could have a and prevent the awful wreckage of young
revival.
men and women such as is common todav?
"What is the secret of revival?" a great
evangelist was once asked. "There is no Society can never be reformed until the
secret," he replied, "revival always comes boys and girls, as well as their fathers and
mothers, have hearts made clean by the
in answer to prayer."
There must also be a Back-to-the-Bible atoning blood of Tesus.
Movement. "I have always taken it for
— H. J. Z., in The Methodist.
granted," says Mr. Goforth, "that the simple preaching of the Word would bring men
Editorial
to Christ. It has never failed me yet."
(Continued
'from page 307)
"Not by might nor by power, but by my
spirit," saith the Lord.
In the words of Habakkuk 3:2 and Psalm will call every individual from his ramblinq
83:18, let us pray, "Oh Lord, revive thy thoughts which may be centered upon
work in the midst of the years, in the midst wealth, fame, or may be just carelesslv
of the years make known; in wrath re- floating along from one moment to another
member mercy. That men may know that' without any conscious direction whatever.
Thou whose name alone is Jehovah art the T h e messaoe of the hour must be such that
Most High."
it will captivate every mind and every
thought and will bring all of those thoughts
A Clean Heart
into a channel, through and by which thev
can be diverted to thoughts of God, of
N a clergyman's study, more than sixty
Christ,
of heaven, of eternal things, of
years ago, sat a sad-faced father, and
before him stood a small boy, not more .thoughts of everyday living, of the good
than eight or ten years of age, with a that must be done while days are going by.
downcast look. He was a bright, intelli- In other words, every person must be
gent boy, but full of mischief and hard to brought into that realm of a conscious and
soiritual renewal, if their going to church
control. The father spoke.
is to do them anv good.
"Harry I don't know what to do with
N o w we don't want to be too hard on
you. You have been disobedient again
and are continually getting into trouble. the nreacher. He hasn't got all the fob to
I've talked with you; I've shut you in your do. the oeoole must coonerate if thev are
room, I've kept you on bread and water. to be benefited, notwithstanding his job is
I've whipped you, and nothing seems to a bin one. He must be a holier man than
keep you from your naughty ways. I the neonle whom he serves, he must be a
don't know what to do next."
sten ahead of them in soiritual asoirations
The little fellow lifted his eyes to his fa- and acnuisitions. If not. he will never
ther and asked, "Papa, did you ever pray be able to lead; them. Some folks of
course, are usually there merelv to be seatJesus to give me a new heart?"
The question pierced his father's heart ed in the seat of the critical and find fanl*
like a dagger, and he replied, "Harry, you with whatever thev can. Thev are hard
go to your room and ask Jesus for a clean to minister to. There are others whose
needs are nreat. Thev make no bones
heart and I will pray for you here."
The boy went slowly and thoughtfully a b ^ n f jf. rne-*r s i ' m n l v a r V n n w I o r l n o t h o i r
to his room and the father dropped to his no&A, awl f-rioo pre not so h a r d to =erve.
knees, and with tears and prayers besought Thrrmrrh it all. the n r e a c h e r must h a v e a
God to answer their united prayers. In a m e s s a a » t h a t h a s b e e n d e e n l v i n w r o u g h t in
short time he heard the sound of little feet his o w n =ni(l. jf i* is t o be o u t w o r k e d in t h e
upon the stair, and then he saw the boy messprre a t r i w r o u g h t in t h e nennl^'s lfvos
enter the room, with tears in his eyes and
S n m e o n o h a s said, a service must be th<>
joy in his heart, as he said:
r>atr»wav rn fh» stars. M a n v h a v e w o r k e d
"Papa, Jesus has given me a clean u n d e r a cloud during t h e w e e k , t h e v h a v e
heart."
n o t h a d time t o l o o k up; b u t in t h a t h o u r in
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which they are seated in their pews, they
want to be bidden to look up through the
clouds to the stars. They want to go back
to their work with a new faith, with new
courage implanted in their breast. Therefore, preacher, let us not squander the
hours during the week; but may every
moment in which our thoughts can be de.taehed from the toil in which we are engaged, be centered on that message which
is to be given the coming Sunday morning.
Unless we do this consistently, courageously and effectively, it will too often be said
oif us, "He had nothing to set before us."
Temperance consists in a sober use of all
earthly things, and in confining ourselves
within the compass of what is necessary.
—Thomas Wilson.

"If I Should Fail What Then?"
J. C. Burkh older
Wyoming Park, Grand Rapids, Michigan
Fellow traveler to the bar of God
"Where every soul must stand:
'Tis not by choice we shall appear.
We're ushered there by an unseen hand.
Some will appear who have crossed the line,
w h o have spurned their day of grace,
They would rather hide in mountain caves
Than to stand before His face.
Sometime I'm going to stand there, too,—
TTe does not tell me when—
Rut there's precious souls that I must win,
" I F I SHOULD FAIL, "WHAT THEN?"
Rrother, Sister, friend, or foe,
You have a precious soul
That shall live on and on and on
While endless years of Eternity roll.
Millions of souls are now in hell
T wonder if they counted the cost.
"Almost Persuaded" thev might have been
Rut now they're lost—forever LOST!
How many souls depend on you?
T
Vnow not where or when
T'll meet some soul that is counting the cost,
" I F I SHOULD FAIL, WHAT THEN?"
Oh. the many broken hearts today
That are crushed and bleeding and torn.
Waiting and longing for some loving hand
While the world looks on with scorn:
The hungry souls that depend on you,
Heaven alone can tell.
Are you going to fail them—or try to save
Thnso precious souls from hell?
Perha,ps some brother has tried and failed,
Tmi might help him start again:
And bo mav win—and gain the prize.
"BUT I F TOU SHOULD FAIL. WHAT THEN?"
Lift up your eyes, o'er the harvest fields
Teeming with golden grain:
The "Lord of Harvest" calleth you,
Does He still call you in vain?
Soon the summer will be ended,
Soon the harvest will be past,
O, these sheaves, they must be garnered
Or shall we fail Him—fail at last?
Oh, these precious sheaves of gold—
On me, they may depend,
To be erathered home, at eventide.
"BUT I F I SHOULD FAIL, WHAT THEN?"
How many souls are lost today
Because vou failed to go?
Or failed to speak as you said yon would
That they your Christ might know?
Perhaps you're called to some foreign land.
They are waiting for you there.
Or perhaps vour neighbour would not refuse
Tf you asked him to kneel in prayer:
Oh, what excuse will we have to bring
Tf we fail to go, or speak, or pen.
The Love of God to sinners. Lost
" I F WE STTOTTLD PAIL, "WHAT THEN?"
Oh, think of the price our Christ hath paid
Oh. ten it again and again.
O. tell the unsearchable riches of Christ.
Rut. if He should have f a i ^ d what then—
"Rut—No. it. was finished nn the cross
Would Tesus fail us?—rTETvTR.
TTe nnid the dertt we could not n*»v.
O. PRAISE HTS NA.MF, FORFVFR,!
o. must T meet Him emntv handed
Or can Christ on me d^nend
To tell the Love of C ' v r y
"BUT I F I SHOULD FAIL, WHAT THEN?"
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Our Young
The Private Life of a Family
Bible
Paul Morrison, Pastor, Richmond
Avenue
Methodist Episcopal Church,
Buffalo, N. Y.
A M a typical, modern family Bible—
1 classifying
myself as modern lest you
mistake me to be one of those old-fashioned, highly-colored picture affairs, with
plenty of blank pages for family record,
and so cumbersome that I could only be
moved with effort—and muscle. M y place
is upon the living room table of a very
comfortably furnished home, and I dwell
with good, respectable church people.
For that reason I do not like to talk
about them; but seeing I know them so
well, I'm going to venture to say a few
things that I would not hesitate to say to
their faces—if given the opportunity.
M y family attend church quite regularly
—although I must admit in recent years
it has become a matter of seasonable convenience—often it is too hot or too cold
or too rainy or too whatnot—and on such
a morning, Mother
(pardon me if I do
not mention the name) will pick me up and
call the family into the living room while
she reads a few verses and everybody
repeats the Lord's Prayer—sort of a sop I
suspect to the family conscience.
I'm unusually busy when Cousin Will
comes to visit (you see Cousin Will is
the only minister in the family), and then
I am carried to the dining room table and
put at his place every morning, but I
honestly believe Cousin Will is wise
enough to see that I act out of place and
unfamiliar with my surroundings, but never
a word do I hint to him. Then I look forward to the visits of wealthy old Uncle
John, who is as pious as he is tall. Everybody is solicitous of Uncle John (I heard
a remark about his money and sole heir at
one time). How they cater to him! And
sure enough, during his visit I am cordially
invited to step into the center of the family picture—unaccustomed as I am to the
limelight.
'The thing that hurts me most is my
everyday life. I would not mind being
read criticallv. even though I provoked
discussion and argument, and any number
of differences of opinion. I wouldn't mind
if there were certain passages from my
pages read over and ever again. Frankly,
the' thing that hurts most is being ignored.
Day after day I go untouched, unopened
by a single member of the family. Father
may have to look up a point for Men's
Discussion Class, and he leafs me through
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frantically. Mother may have t o read the
Scripture lessons for devotions at the
Ladies' Aid, or Jane or Bill look for reference for Young People's Meeting; and
then they rush to me desperately as if
they were asking a favor of a perfect stranger! I'd give my morojeco cover if I
could just have half the chance of leisurely reading that the Sunday paper or the
"Saturday Evening Post" gets in our house.
H o w constant reading would thrill me!
I would rather wear out and become
wrinkled and dirty and thumb-marked than
to die of neglect. That's the one thing I
dread. I recall, back in the Bible House,
going into conference one night with several members of my edition, and we began
speculating how many of us would be
sold within two or three months after
coming from the press. As I look at it
now, after years of experience in the
"field," the real question is not, "How
many are sold?" but "How many are read?"
I still hope the day will come when the
family will appreciate me, will come
to know me intimately for my worth's
sake, and will love me for the comfort
and inspiration I am so ready and willing
to bring.—The Christian
Advocate.

What Two Boys Did

September 25, 1939
lege student said to his younger brother,
"I wonder if any one has ever spoken to
, Little Jack about his soul. I don't believe
anyone has—at least, one thing is certain,
he is not a Christian. W h a t d o you say
to our going down to his house this afternoon and talking to him on the subject?"
"All right," said the younger brother. And
so they went to find Little Jack and his
wife at home and very glad to see them.
After a few words of general conversation the older brother made known the
object of their visit, and asked if Jack
or his wife had any objection to their reading a chapter from God's Holy W o r d and
offering prayer.
They had none, and
"would be very much obliged." A portion
of Scripture was read and a simple prayer
offered. Then the older brother questioned
Jack and his wife, to discover, if possible,
what they knew about God and the way of
salvation. "Did they know anything about
God?" " N o . " "Did they know anything
about Jesus Christ?" " N o . " "Did they know
anything about Heaven?" " N o . " "Did
they know anything about Hell?" " N o . "
They "had heard them words but did not
know what they meant." W o u l d they like
to be Christians?" "They did not know."
They were as ignorant and benighted on all
religious subjects as though they had lived
in the wilds of Africa, and that, notwithstanding, they had been born and brought
up in the Christian community and had
lived as servants or slaves in Christian
families.

The following Sabbath afternoon the
two
brothers went again and found Jack
U ir [ T T L E JACK" as he was called, was
and
his wife waiting to receive them—
"—* an old Negro; how old no one knew,
but he must have been very old for his the house swept and dusted and they dressmemory went back to the days of slavery ed in their very best clothes. Again a
in the state of N e w York, when he, a portion of God's W o r d was read and
full-grown man, was the property of a given. These visits were repeated until the
older brother returned to college, and then,
good presbyterian minister.
after that, the younger brother continued
At the time of my story he was living the work. '
on a little farm about two miles south of
In the course of time Jack and his wife
Hoffman's Ferry, in the County of Scheexpressed
a desire to go to church and they
nectady, and he was noted as a very bad
man. He would lie and swear and steal were cordially invited to attend some of
and drink. He prided himself, however, in the evening meetings that were being held
being the possessor of sufficient property in the little red schoolhouse not very far
to give him a vote on every Election day, distant. This they did and soon, night after night, they might be seen wending their
which privilege he always disposed of
to the party that would pay him the most way together to that place Of prayer.
In these meetings they were attentive lismoney.
He never went to church and said he teners and oftentimes tears were seen rollhad never been in church but once in his ing down Jack's wrinkled cheeks. People
life and then slept through the entire serv- became interested in them now and many
ice, and was so frightened when the people a kind word was spoken to them and many
got up to go out that he never went again. a 'friendly handshake given to help them
It was the year of the great revival and into the better life.
The most pathetic sight of all, however,
crowds were gathering every night at the
"little red schoolhouse" for prayer and was to see Jack and his wife sitting und<r
praise. Among the number was a young the shade of a big locust tree,, in a neighcollege student, who had been mainly in- bor's yard near the schoolhouse. waitinq
strumental under the blessing of God, in for the hour of meeting, he leaning heavily
starting and carrying on these meetings. on his walking stick, that he grasped with
One Sabbath afternoon this young col- both hands between his knees and saying
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as the tears ran down his cheeks, "Oh, to
think that those boys should think of me—
to think that they should come to my house
way down in the woods and read the Bible
to me and pray with me—and to think that
God would forgive my sins—and that I
may go to Heaven and see my Savior and
be forever happy! Oh, it is almost too
good to be true!"
T h e following winter Jack died and the
minister who visited him in his last sickness
and who officiated at his funeral said: "If
there ever was a Christian, Jack was that
Christian, and if ever a person died in
the triumph of faith, Jack was that person,
as he passed from the conflicts and
temptations of earth to the peace and joy
and liberty of Heaven."
Thus the old slave was set free from
sin, and became one of the blood washed
ones, who forever stand about the great
white throne, but his salvation was brought
about by the earnest labors of two boys.
—Selected.

quite safe leaving the little brother in Ferdy's charge. Consequently she wasn't so
terribly surprised when Ferdy came slipping into the church in the middle of the
program and whispered in her ear that little brother had disappeared some way.
Without making any sort of excuse,
mother slipped out of the seat she occupied
and followed Ferdy out of the church.
"You mean he is lost about the house
somewhere?" questioned Mother Jones
eagerly as she started toward the house.
"He's just lost, mother," answered Ferdy, "but I have no idea where. You see
he was asleep in the back hall when Joe
Turner came by and asked me to go for
a ride on his new pony."
"Surely you didn't leave Timmy to go
for a ride!" exclaimed the mother.
" N o , " answered Ferdy, "I didn't—but
I—I—Oh, mother," he finished soberly, "I
did leave him long enough to go to the
front gate and examine Joe's pony, and—
and—when I got back Timmy was gone!"
"Maybe he hid from you just for 'fun in
some closet about the house," said mother
anxiously as they entered the door* "and
probably went back to sleep."
But a thorough search failed to reveal
the lost boy, and fear began to grip the
hearts of the searchers.
"Maybe," suggested Ferdy, "he slipped

When Ferdy Forgot
Alice M. Bare
U ^ O U won't forget to look after little
Tim, Ferdy?" questioned Mother Jones
anxiously as she started down the steps of
the Jones' home one morning in answer to
a special call meeting from the president
of the Woman's Missionary Society of
which Mother Jones was a valuable member.
"Of course, I won't," returned Ferdy,
quickly, "so go 'long, mother, and don't
worry a minute about us."
"I'm not worried about you, Ferdy,"
answered the mother softly, "you are a
great big boy now and quite capable of
taking care of yourself, but little brother
needs watching; you know his habit Of hiding from us."
"And I'll watch him," declared Ferdy,
"so go to the meeting, mother, if you will,
and enjoy yourself—Tim can't hide from
me."
"That's the w a y I love to hear you talk."
said the woman pleasantly, "and I'll do as
you say, sonny."
But Mother Jones, much as she meant
what she said and as much as she tried
to make her expression true, didn't really
enjoy the morning at all—somehow,
throughout the whole session of the missionary program that morning she kept
thinking of the two boys she had left at
home—always the memory of Ferdy's
promise arose in her mind to soothe her,
but Mother lones knew that Ferdy had one
bad fault, and that was forgetfulness; and
Timmy was forever hiding from her. Time
and again she had tried to break the
children of their faults, but down in her
heart she realized that neither of them was
cured at all. For this reason she never felt
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out to the barn yard where the pet rabbits
are—111 run and search the barn."
, At the back gate, however, Ferdy stopped, for there in a soft spot of ground he
beheld a little shoe track and it pointed in
the opposite direction to the barn. Cold
chills began to chase up and down Ferdy's
spine, for the direction of the shoe indicated that the little brother had gone to
the woods instead of the barn, and Ferdy,
having been reared in the city until he
came to live on a farm recently, had never
quite lost his fear of the great 'forest back
of the Jones' home. The thought that little brother Tim might be lost among the
tall trees was maddening to the boy. Hoping to find some indication of the steps
leading in the other direction Ferdy searched the ground diligently, then Snow, the little dog of the household came bounding out
the door and made for his master's side.
Only for a minute, however, did the dog
pause beside Ferdy, for after sniffing the
ground about the gate a few times, he
started toward the woods in a trot.
"He's scented Timmy," murmured Ferdy
anxiously, "and I'll have to follow him."
My, my! how dismal the forest looked,
and how the great trees above him sujhed
as he went racing along with his dog; the
pools of water beneath the great trees
looked like bottomless pits as he peered in-

Letters of a Gentile to His Daughter
(Supposedly

written from Bethlehem,

M y Dear Daughter:
In my last letter I had started to tell
you what Mary had said regarding the
birth of that baby. W e l l to continue:
but before I do I want to refer to my
former letter regarding the Jewish writings.
Psalms 22, and Isaiah 53, these two tell
what the life of the Jewish Messiah would
be. N o w to continue with my story:
M a r y said: " M y husband, Joseph, and I.
are from Nazareth, a city in Galilee, and
when Caesar Augustus gave instructions
that all the world should be taxed, and
required each to go to the city from which
his family had come, Joesph and I came
to Bethlehem in Judea, the city of David,
because Joesph is of the house and lineage
of David.
"Before coming to Bethlehem and while
we were in Nazareth in which the Angel of
the Lord, even Gabriel, stood by my bed
and said: 'Hail, thou art highly favored
the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou
among women.' I was frightened at this
salutation and wondered what it meant.
And the angel said; 'Fear not, Mary; for
thou hast found favor with God. And,
behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb
and bring forth a son, and shall call his
name Jesus. He shall be great, and shall
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be called the son of the highest: And the
Lord God shall give unto him the throne of
his father David: and he shall reign over
the house of David for ever; and of his
kingdom shall there be no end.'
"I asked the angel that stood by my bed
how I could have a son, when I have never
known a man?
"The angel said: 'The Holy Ghost shall
come upon thee, and the power of the
highest shall overshadow thee: therefore
also that holy thing which shall be born
of thee shall be "called the Son of God.
Behold, thy Cousin Elizabeth, she has also
conceived a son in her old age: and this
is the sixth month with her, who was called
barren. W i t h God nothing shall be impossible.'
"I said, 'Be it unto me according to thy
word,' and the angel departed."
W h e n I heard the story that M a r y told,
and how sincere she was in the telling,
I am wondering if maybe there is something in the Jewish prophecies, and that
this may be the long looked for Messiah.
M a r y went to see her cousin Elizabeth
in the hill country, in a city of Juda, and
in my next letter I will tell you what she
said of this visit.
Love from your old Pop.
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to them from time to time. Then suddenly
rounding a curve of a hill, the searchers
heard a cry, and the next instant Ferdy
was gathering his little brother up in his
arms and sobbing aloud 'for sheer joy—
and then a new fear gripped Ferdys heart.
In his anxiety to find his little L - ^ i c hs
had paid no attention whatsoever to the
way he had come, and now that he wanted
to retrace his steps he had no idea which
way to go.
But again Snow came to the rescue, and
after a few joyous barks, he set his little
tail over his back and headed straight for
home, and Ferdy believing that he could
direct them safely back, caught Timmy by
the hand and followed the trail that Snow
was blazing—and sure enough, in a very
short time the three were safely home, and
mother was clasping her two small sons in
her loving arms.
"How did you ever have the courage to
go into the forest, Ferdy," she asked presently, "afraid of it as you really are?"
" W h y , mother," answered Ferdy excitedly, "I forgot to be afraid," and then he
began to laugh. "I guess my habit of forgetfulness, mother," he finished softly,
"came in handy once—didn't it?"
"Yes," agreed the mother, "but it's a
bad habit just the same."
"You mean it was a bad habit," answered Ferdy, "for sure as the world is round,
mother," the boy declared stoutly, "your
son Ferdy is cured of forgetfulness."
' And to his mother's great satisfaction,
time proved that this statement from Ferdy
was absolutely true, for never again was
he guilty of forgetting a promise, no matter how trivial it happened to be.
—Junior Joys.

Who Will Carry a Message?
BIG battle was being fought between
the English and Dutch navies. Sir John
Narborough was the English admiral and
the masts of ship had been shot away almost a soon as the fighting began. In spite
of the greatest care and the most splendid
bravery, Sir John saw that the English
sailors must be beaten unless he could get
help.
There were a few ships some distance
off to the right, but they were to act as
a reserve and would not enter into the
battle without a word from him. Sir John
stood a moment arid wondered how that
message could be sent. It was not possible
to signal; there was only one way—the
message must be carried.
Sir John wrote his order telling the captain of the reserve to come and help him
at once; then he called aloud zor any one
who was willing to be the messenger.
Think of the scene a moment and then
you will understand a little what a brave
heart was needed to carry that note.
Below was the sea; above, around, in it

V I S I T O R

September 25, 1939

there rained a heavy shower of bullets.
The long swim would be trying enough,
but to swim with the chance of being shot
every second was terrible. Yet many sailors came forward at their admiral's call
ready to risk their lives for their country's
-od.
They were all grown-up men and they
must h a w stared in wonder as one of the
cabin boys, Cloudsley Shovel by name,
stood up among them.
" W h y , what can you do, my fearless
lad?" said the admiral kindly.
"I can swim, sir; and if I am shot I
shall be missed less than any one else."
After a moment's hesitation the paper
was handed to the boy, who put it between
his teeth and sprang overboard. H o w the
men cheered and watched him as long as
he could be seen. He reached the reserve
ships in safety and as they went into
action at once a victory was gained by the
English.
W h e n the sun was setting Cloudsley
Shovel stood once more on the deck of
the Admiral's ship and received his heartiest thanks.

"I shall live to see you have a flagship
of your own," he said; and the words came
true, for the brave cabin boy became Sir
Cloudsley Shovel, one of the greatest British Admirals.
The Captain of our salvation is engaged
in a great warfare with Satan and his
hosts of darkness, and He wants everybody to come to His help. He wants
messengers to go to those who are fighting
against Him, or who are doing nothing to
help in His cause and tell them that if
they will come to Him they will receive
pardon for all of their sins, and that God
will give them victory over sin and a glorious reward in the end. W h a t say you,
young folks, will any of you be brave
enough to volunteer in +his noble service?
—The Youth's
Evangelist.
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W e prevail with men by importunity because they are displeased with it, but with
God because H e is pleased with it.
—Matthew Henry.
Contrition is a holy pain in the heart at
the remembrance of transgression.—Sel.

The War in Europe
has demonstrated how quickly private money can be conscripted by the state to be

I used in. destroying human life and property.
such means as have been dedicated to God and used in the furtherance of His
f Only
cause are absolutely safe.
I No earthly government can conscript or use these means for they are as a treasure
i laid up in heaven, "where neither moth doth corrupt nor thieves break through
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Y "FILL HEAVEN WITH REDEEMED SOULS BY THE USE OF YOUR MONEY
Y SO THAT WHEN THE DAY OF MONEY IS OVER THESE FRIENDS THAT YOU f
Y
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HAVE MADE WILL WELCOME YOU TO HEAVEN."
Y

I

I

and steal."
Use some of your means now to help purchase our new Automatic Feeder and

Let us suggest a way in which you might do this and so reap rejoicing and reward.
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Help Place the Word of God in II
!
Many Lands
I
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Y An Automatic Feeder for our large press, which has been hand fed since its installation in 1925, is needed immediately. At the last General Conference, the Publica| tion Board recommended the purchase of this Feeder as soon as the money was

! raised. The cost will be approximately $1850.00. Toward this, we have already

I

received a little over $300.00.
We are sure that God is speaking now, that this is the time to go forward.
prayerfully present the matter to every individual, church and Sunday school.
Could we count on you NOW?
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Send your contribution either direct to the E. V. Publishing House or to Charles E. y
Clouse, Treasurer, Nappanee, Indiana.
Y
y
?
The E. V . Press Is Your Agent for Many Worthwhile and
y
y
Christian Enterprises
y
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Use Your Money to Make Friends in Eternity]

